













































































March, 1931 




















Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One Statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 


162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Il. 


LAPIDAR 


An excellent, non-poisonous remedy for purifying the blood and toning up the system. 
Lapidar is not an ordinary patent medicine. It is composed of leaves, flowers and herbs, 
all gathered from the mountains of Switzerland. Lapidar is compounded by Rev. Father 
Kuenzle of St. Gall, Switzerland, the best authority on Swiss Alpine herbs, whose books 
are in official use in many schools in Switzerland. Lapidar acts favorably in cases of gout, 
skin diseases, abscesses, stiffness of the. limbs, faulty circulation, etc. It has a very bene- 
ficial effect especially on the stomach, kidneys and lungs. Rev. Father Kuenzle has the 
recommendation of the Holy Father as an herbalist. Price of regular Lapidar $2.50 per 
box. Persons afflicted with high blood pressure, gout, or stomach troubles or weak heart 
and nerves or liver troubles, inquire for Special Lapidar mentioning nature of ailment. 
Price $2.85 per box. 


Agents wanted Address: Lapidar Co., Chino, California 








Joseph B. Shaughnessy, Architect 
508 Reliance Bldg., Kansas City, Mo. 


Specializes in Ecclesiastical Art, School and Institutional Buildings. 


Besides being a splendid type of Catholic layman, Mr. Shaughnessy’s 
travels abroad and study of ecclesiastical art eminently fit him for 
church work. He is reasonable as to price, economical in dealing with 
contractors, and a master of detail. His work on our Convent buildings 
at Clyde, since the death of the esteemed Rev. P. Lukas, O.S.B., gives 
us cause to recommend him highly. 





To avoid the loss of your magazine, kindly notify us of your 
change of address not later than the 10th of the month and send both 
OLD and NEW address. 

We must warn our kind readers not to send money in coins or 
bills placed loose in letters, as it is decidedly unsafe. Whenever pos- 
sible, send remittance by Money Order, Check or Draft made payable 
to Mother M. Dolorosa. 


TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 


Subscription Price, per year $1.00 
For Canada, Ireland and England 1.25 


Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1897. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1108, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 








To Honor the Five Sorrowful Mysteries 





GAIN the holy Passiontide is before us — the blessed season re- 
calling the bitter sufferings which our Lord endured for our 
Redemption. What gratitude do we not owe Him for having suffered 
such unspeakable tortures and humiliations for our salvation when a 
single act of His sacred Person would have been sufficient to redeem 
a million worlds! Our Savior thus wished to show the excess of His 
mercy and His boundless love for us. Surely, then, we ought not to 
let a single day of this holy season pass without performing many 
loving acts in gratitude for the great gift of our Redemption! 


One of the best ways of pleasing our Lord and rejoicing His 
Heart is to try to make Him better known and loved. The keenest 
suffering of His Passion, from His agony in the Garden until His last 
sigh on the Cross, was the thought of the many sinners who would 
be lost in spite of the unspeakable tortures He was enduring for the 
salvation of their souls. Would you not like to console our Suffering 
Savior in this sorrow and help to save souls so dear to Him? Besides 
prayer, fasting and alms-giving, you have at your disposal another 
very effectual means of doing good, and that is to bring spiritual, 
uplifting literature into Catholic homes. 


Many persons, even good Catholics, show an alarming indifference 
as to what kind of reading matter comes into their homes, and thus 
too often worldly-minded and even obscene literature finds its way 
into the family circle. Ah, would that they might realize the deadly 
influence which such literature has upon the minds of both young 
and old! To counteract this evil influence, God-loving souls should 
spare no effort to bring good reading matter into as many homes as 
possible, especially where there are growing children. Then, too, there 
are many pious and God-fearing persons hungering for spiritual food 
to nourish their faith, to console them in sorrow and encourage them 
in trials, yet they are at a loss to know where to obtain just what 
they need. You, dear friend, are well acquainted with our Eucharistic 
magazine, ‘‘Tabernacle and Purgatory,” and can give testimony of the 
help and consolation you have drawn from its reading. Surely you 
know of many homes where just such reading matter is needed to bring 
back the members of the family to the love of God and to encourage 
them in difficulties. 


Might we not suggest as a profitable Lenten exercise for you dur- 
ing this holy season — one which would be easy and yet far-reaching 
in its effects — to gain five new subscriptions to our magazine in honor 
of the five Sorrowful Mysteries of the Rosary? 


1) To compassionate the great sorrow which crushed the Heart 
of our Savior in the Garden of Olives because of the indifference of 
sinners, offer Him the consolation of winning back one family to His 
love through the influence of this Eucharistic magazine. 

2) To console Him for the cruel tortures which He endured at 
the pillar of scourging in atonement for sins of impurity, implant in 
the heart of some young soul a love for virtue through the uplifting 
articles in this periodical. (See pages 370 — 372). 








The Vietim of Calvary 


At the Cross her station keeping, O thou Mother! fount of love! 
Stood the mournful Mother weeping Touch my spirit from above, 
Close to Jesus to the last. Make my hea:t with thine accord; 

Through her Heart, His sorrow Make me feel as thou hast felt; 

sharing, Make my soul to glow and melt 
All His bitter anguish bearing, With the love of Christ my Lord. 


N t length th ord had passed. 
Naa h ° ‘4 =" r di sie Holy Mother! pierce me through, 
h, how sad and sore distressed In my heart each wound renew 


Was that Mother highly blessed O Savior Crucified: 
Of the sole begotten One! pay Panter Coma 


Christ above in torments hangs; 


She beneath beholds the pangs Who for all my ene one slain, 
f ; Who for me in torments died. 
Of her dying glorious Son. 


Let me share with thee His pain. 
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Tabernacle and Purgatory 





A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price $1.00; Canada $1.25. Published with the approbation of Rt. Rev. 
Francis Gilfillan, D.D., Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pope Pius XI. 
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On Golgotha 


<3 UR Divine Savior, stripped of His garments and bathed 
| in His most Precious Blood, lays Himself willingly on 
the Cross, the tree of shame on which He is to die. He 
was not forced to the sacrifice, but, as the prophet says, 
“He was offered because it was His own will” (Isaias 
lili. 7), because His immeasurable love urged Him to it. Behold, 
how He stretches out His hands and feet to be nailed by the executioners 
to the hard wood with rough iron nails! Listen, how the blows of 
the hammer resound even in the distance! Ah, let us weep to think 
how they echo in the broken Heart of the Mother of Sorrows, bringing 
with them an unutterable agony of pain. Behold, how cruelly the 
sacred limbs are stretched out to meet the places made for the nails, 
so that all the bones can be counted. Truly are the words of the 
psalmist fulfilled: “They have dug My hands and My feet, they have 
numbered all My bones” (Ps. xxi. 17-18). ; 

Let us consider what agony, what inconceivable torture it must 
have caused our Divine Redeemer as the large nails were driven through 
His sacred hands and feet. How easily could He not have paralyzed 
the arms of His executioners, as He so often did for His martyrs! 
But no, for love of us He will rather endure this fearful suffering, 
this bitter agony of pain. His love impels Him to shed His 
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Precious Blood, even in streams, for the sake of poor sinful men. 

Now are the fountains of salvation opened, the fountains of ever- 
lasting commiseration, which through all eternity will never be closed 
again, —the fountains of the Redeemer, from which all shall draw 
grace (Isaias xii. 3). For us, too, these fountains are opened, for 
each one of us. If there had been but one soul to redeem, our Divine 
Lord would, with the same infinite love, have permitted His sacred 
hands and feet to be pierced, in order to open wide the fountains of 
salvation for that one soul. 

Every day, in the chalice on the altar, that same Precious Blood 
flows which was once shed upon the Cross. Oh, let us then make use 
of this immeasurable grace! What tempted soul could lose courage 
on account of her weakness and infirmity when she knows the cleft 
in the rock where she may at all times seek refuge? Or what soul 
is there who, no matter how bowed down by her sins and miseries, 
will not take courage and urge herself onward with confidence and 
trust, when she looks upon these fountains of salvation — the Wounds 
of her Savior? 

Oh, let us not be ungrateful! Although we are too weak and 
miserable to return our Divine Savior blood for blood, let us, at 
least, give Him our whole love. St. Bonaventure says: “The Wounds 
of Jesus are arrows which penetrate the hardest hearts and inflame 
the coldest souls.” Then let us suffer our hearts to be penetrated 
and inflamed. Would that by love they could be fastened to the 
Cross whereon our Lord and Savior bleeds! Would that our soul 
were unable to separate itself from the Cross of our Lord and Master, 
for there do we find life, strength, health, and everything that our 
soul needs. 

And now the blessed Body of the Redeemer hangs between 
heaven and earth in infinite pain and torment, while with each moment 
the pain of the wounds of His sacred hands and feet increases. Oh, 
let us contemplate our crucified Love! Child of man, stand upon 
Golgotha, stand beneath the Cross and listen to what your Savior 
has to say to you! 


The Voice of the Crucified 


Beloved soul, — it is your God who speaks — beloved soul, dost 
thou see My head crowned with thorns? My forehead streaming with 
blood? I bear the crown of thorns for thy sake, bécause beneath thy 
brow dwell so many unworthy and foolish, unprincipled and wretched 
thoughts; because thy mind is filled with lustful dreams; because 
thou dost entertain for others so many thoughts of contempt and for 
thyself so many thoughts of self-exaltation. It is for this, beloved 


TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 345 


soul, that a crown of thorns rests upon My head, that drops of blood 
trickle down My brow. 

Beloved soul, look into My eyes! See them filled with bitter 
tears because thou dost not weep over thy sins; because with thy eyes 
thou dost drink in sin as one would imbibe a cooling draught when 
thirsty; because the coquetry of thy eyes has become the cause of 
destruction, of tears to others. Ah, beloved soul, dost thou now 
understand the tears in My Savior-eyes? 

See My bruised shoulders, torn by scourges, wounded from carry- 
ing the Cross! Wouldst thou know why? Because thou dost so easily 
reject the cross,— because thou dost not wish to endure what thou 
must bear if thou wouldst be My disciple. 

See My hands, fastened by nails to the hard wood of the Cross, 
pierced by iron nails! Dost thou know why? Ah, beloved soul, it 
is because thy hands so easily grasp the forbidden fruit; because thy 
hands are filled with ill-gotten goods; because thy hands open not to 
the poor and needy... And dost thou know why My feet, too, are 
fastened with iron nails? Because thy feet so lightly trip upon the 
paths of sin; because thou dost so willingly traverse forbidden ways; 
because thou dost compel thy Savior to stand before the door of thy 
heart and wait. That is why, beloved soul, I am nailed to the hard, 
hard wood of the Cross! 

And wouldst thou know why My Heart was opened by the execu- 
tioner’s lance? Because thy heart so easily closes itself to grace; 
because thy heart will not open to excuse, to forgive and forget; 
because it will not open to My pure, holy and sublime love! 

Beloved soul, I seek thy love —Jlet not My Heart bleed in. vain. 
Do thou, by thy compassion, withdraw the nails from My hands and 
feet. By thy purity, do thou heal the wounds of My naked, lacerated 
body. By thy humility. do thou remove the painful! thorn crown from 
My head. Beloved soul, I seek thee, I call thee. Oh, answer thou 
Me! Answer thy God upon the Cross! 


The Soul’s Response 


Grief and sorrow battle in my breast and render me speechless. 
When I look into my soul, what can I say to Thee, my God! Humbly 
and contritely I confess: I have offended Thee by an inordinate desire 
for money and wealth. Again and again have I avariciously sought 
for the goods of this world and allowed the desire for riches to 
triumph over me. I gave up honest labor and upright work — alas, 
I went so far, so far—I defrauded widows and orphans, | procured 
riches out of the poverty of others... 

My pride would allow me no peace. Because others were esteemed 
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more highly, I swore they must be humbled, and envy burning in my 
soul caused me to make use of calumny, lies and detraction. — I have 
been so harsh and unmerciful, so base and inconsiderate. . . 

And, alas! I must confess: one day I slipped past my angel with 
the lily-white dress and left the paradise of innocence, — allowed the 
crown of lilies to be torn from my brow and trodden in the dust and 
mire. .. Oh, how clearly I perceive my sins on the heights of Golgotha! 


“By His Bruises We Were Healed”’ 


But I shall not be deserted! The hands of my Redeemer are 
extended and raised toward heaven; the hands of the eternal High 
Priest are raised in prayer for me, for poor fallen mankind, for all 
sinners. His arms are opened wide to invite all to cast themselves 
therein in order to be saved. Never did a mother stretch forth her 
arms with greater love and longing toward her only child whom she 
saw in danger of death than does our Savior extend His sacred arms 
to draw all to Himself. “Come to Me, all ye that labor and are 
burdened, and I will refresh you” (Matt. xi. 28), He said, when He 
walked among the children of men; and now from the Cross He 
repeats His invitation as He stretches out His sacred arms with 
longing love. 

The feet of the Good Shepherd are firmly fastened to the wood, 
in order that the poor lost sheep may ever be able to find Him. Oh, 
shall we let Him call in vain? Shall we not let ourselves be drawn 
to Him? Surely we cannot be so ungrateful as not to wish to know 
the Good Shepherd who gives Himself so entirely to us! And if we 
know Him, we shall never grieve His Sacred Heart by a want of 
confidence in His love, for that is the keenest pain we can cause Him. 
No matter how bad we may be, no matter how our sins and imperfec- 
tions weigh down our heart, let us cast ourselves into His arms with 
humble, loving trust. St. Augustine says: “Let us throw ourselves into 
His arms; He will not draw back and let us fall to the ground.” Nay, 
He cannot draw back, we will add, for He is nailed fast, — love holds 
Him prisoner. 

Let us, therefore, have courage and confidence, — courage and con- 
fidence, and then love, love for Him who has loved us so unspeakably. 
Let us say with a great servant of God: “O immeasurable suffering! 
O deep wounds! O shedding of blood! O sweetest sweetness! O most 
bitter death! give me eternal life!” 


O bleeding Wounds of Jesus, My hope and refuge be: 
Plead at God’s throne of mercy, — Yes, intercede for me! 
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The Angelus 





HREE times a day— morning, noon and evening — at 
the tolling of the Ave bell, all Christendom unites in the 
praises of God and His Immaculate Mother in gratitude 
for the profound mystery of the incarnation of the Eternal 
Word. Dear to the heart of every child of Mary is the 
beautiful devotion known as The Angelus, in which, by the triple 
repetition of the Hail Mary, with introductory versicles and a con- 
cluding versicle and prayer, they greet the Blessed Virgin and recall 
to her mind the great joy she felt when the Angel Gabriel saluted her 
with Ave and announced to her that she was to become the Mother 
of God. 

The Blessed Mother delights exceedingly in being saluted by the 
Hail Mary, for it renews, as it were, the inexpressible joy she expe- 
rienced at the moment of the incarnation of the Son of God. St. 
Mechtilde, who was greatly devoted to her, once exclaimed in the ar- 
dor of her love: “Ah, sweetest Queen of Heaven, would that I could 
greet thee with the sweetest salutation that ever a human heart has 
conceived!” Instantly the glorious Virgin appeared to her, bearing 
upon her bosom the Angelic Salutation in letters of gold, and revealed 
that this was the most pleasing to her of all salutations. 

The origin of the Angelus cannot be definitely traced; it seems to 
have grown out of various customs in various countries, until in time 
it was adopted in its present form by all Christendom. St. Bonaventure, 
of the Order of St. Francis, was a most zealous venerator of the Blessed 
Virgin, and in the general chapter of his Order held at Pisa in 1262, 
he directed his brethren to ring the bell every evening as a reminder 
for the faithful to venerate the incarnation of the Son of God and to 
salute Mary. In Hungary, the ringing of the Angelus was prescribed 
by Pope Callixtus III in remembrance of the final victory of the 
Hungarian army over the Turks at Belgrade in 1456. About a year 
ago, Cardinal Seredi, the Primate of Hungary, issued an order that 
on July 21st and 22nd, the anniversary of this victory, each year, in 
all Catholic churches of Hungary, the faithful should be reminded in 
a sermon of the origin of the Angelus, in order to stimulate anew 
fervor for this beautiful devotion. 

In former days, at the ringing of the Angelus bell, men, women 
and children paused in their occupations and stood with bowed head 
and folded hands, wherever they were, to pray this beautiful salutation 
of Mary. One of Millet’s most famous paintings is of French peasants 
devoutly bowing their heads in the midst of their field labors and 
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praying the Angelus. Unfortunately, however, in our days of unbelief 
and hurry and tumult, this pious custom has fallen into disuse, though 
it is still retained in some countries where simplicity and piety have 
not given way to the encroachments of modern paganistic civilization. 
Nevertheless, we ought not to omit saying the Angelus whenever we 
hear the sound of the bell, even though the conditions of our times do 
not permit our praying it publicly. It is a prayer most pleasing to 
the Blessed Mother of God and highly beneficial to ourselves. Different 
Popes have recommended it, and in 1724, Pope Benedict XIII granted 
‘an indulgence of 100 days for each recitation, with a plenary indul- 
gence once a month (under the usual conditions). The conditions 
prescribed were that the Angelus should be prayed kneeling, except 
on Saturday evenings and Sundays, when a standing posture was pre- 
ceribed; and also that it should be prayed at the sound of the bell. 
These conditions were somewhat modified by Pope. Leo XIII in 1884, 
who allowed them to be dispensed with for any sufficient reason, pro- 
vided the prayer be said approximately at the proper hours. 

During the Paschal time, the antiphon “Regina ceeli, letare,” with 
versicle and prayer, is substituted for the Angelic Salutation, and is 
recited in a standing position. 


Saved by the Angelus 


Some years ago, in Spain, an officer who had been sentenced to 
death was led forth to his execution. His eyes were already blind- 
folded, and a group of soldiers was in readiness to salute the unhappy 
man with a volley of bullets, when lo! from the church tower resounded 
the sweet tones of the Angelus bell. In Spain the custom has always 
prevailed that at the ringing of the Angelus bell every person, of 
every station and occupation, should stop working and pray the 
Angelus! “To prayer!” resounded the command, and the soldiers 
immediately lowered their guns and stood with heads uncovered to 
pray the Angelus. é 

Never had the unhappy prisoner prayed the Angelus so fervently, 
so devoutly, as he did now. Never had he received so much encourage- 
ment from the words: “Holy Mary, Mother of God, pray for us sinners, 
now and at the hour of our death.” But behold! he had not yet 
completed the third Ave when a messenger on horseback dashed upon 
the scene, bringing the royal pardon for the condemned officer. Won- 
derful dispensation of Divine Providence! Had not the ringing of the 
Angelus brought this short reprieve, the life-blood of this valiant 
soldier would have been innocently shed under a false accusation. 

Little wonder, then, that the pardoned man from that time forward 
loved no prayer so well as the Angelic Salutation. Never did he 
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forget that to it he owed his deliverance from a death of disgrace, 
and his heart welled forth in sentiments of gratitude to the Blessed 
Mother of God for her timely aid. He later retired into a monastery, 
where he spent his life in devoted service of God and Mary. 


“You Think Everything of the ‘Hail Mary’ ” 


Some years before the late Father Maturin became a Catholic, 
his duty as a clergyman of the Episcopal church took him one morning 
to a hospital in Philadelphia. While passing through the surgical 
ward, his attention was attracted by the luminous expression on the 
face of an aged Irish woman, who was thanking the nurse for having 
given her a rosary. The visitor paused by the bed, and taking a bead 
between his fingers, asked: “What do you say on this?” 

“I say the Hail Mary, sir,” replied the owner of the beads. 

“You Catholics think everything of the Hail Mary, don’t you?” 
he asked. — “Yes, sir, and so did the me Gabriel,” put in the 
quick-witted and devout nurse. 

Questions and answers followed briskly, and the learned clergy- 
man admitted that the two simple, unpretentious women had given 
him a truer and deeper conception of the Mystery of the Incarnation 
than he had ever had before. The narrator of the incident asks: — 
Were these simple women God’s instruments to lighten the darkness 
of the great scholar and prepare him to receive the greatest of all 
graces, the priceless gift of Faith? Did he compare the knowledge, 
wisdom and understanding of the faithful women — free gifts of the 
Holy Ghost — with his learning so laboriously attained in the schools? 


This attractive Sa- 
cred Heart badge is 
being offered during 
this year as a premi- 
um for each renewal 
of “‘Tabernacle and 
Purgatory” paid a 
year in advance. 
The metal rim and 
celluloid covering 
make it especially 
durable and suitable 
for wearing on one’s 
person. Every Cath- 
olic should wear such 
a badge as a testimony 
of his devotion to the 
Sacred Heart and as 
a shield against temp- 
tation. 





Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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“My Peace I Give Unto You” 


Preceding installments of articles on Holy Mass: — 








1. The Ambassador of Christ, Mar., 1928 17. ‘‘Fellow-citizens with the Saints,’’ 
2. Plea for Pardon, Apr., 1928 Nov., 1929 
3. At the Altar, Sept., 1928 18. Behold, the Lord is Nigh, Dec., 1929 
4. Joy in God, Oct., 1928 19. ‘‘This is My Body!’’ Jan.,1930 
5. God’s Hour of Generosity, Nov., 1928 20. ‘‘*This is My Blood!’’ Feb., 1930 
6. Hera.ds Prepare the Way, Dec., 1928 21. O Wonder of Wonders! Mar., 1930 
7. Complet:noss of the Liturgy, Jan.,1929 22. ‘‘My Lord and My God!’’ April, 1930 
8. ‘‘Iam the Way,’’ Feb., 1929 23. The Heart of the Mass, May, 1930 
9. The Torch of Faith, Mar., 1929 24. Hail, Victim Slain! June, 1930 
10. The Spotless Host, Apr., 1929 25. The Most Acceptable Oblation, July 
11. Symbol of Forgiveness, Repentance and 1930 
Prayer, May, 1929 26. When the Angels Intercede, Aug., 1930 
12. Hoiy Mass — My Sacrifice, June, 1929 27. Unfailing Succor for the Departed, 
13. The Sa_rifice of Praise, July, 1929 Sept., 1930 
14. Amid Angel Throngs, Aug., 1929 28. ‘‘Through Him... with Him... in 
15. Prayers before the ‘‘Great Wonder,’’ Him. ..’’ Oct., 1930 
Sept., 1929 29. The Greatest of Prayers, Nov., 1930 
16. Where Remembrance is Precious, Oct., 30. A Solemn Compact, Dec., 1930 
1929 31. Supplication for Peace, Jan., 1931 


32. Behold the Lamb of God! Feb., 1931 


The Three Prayers after the Agnus Dei 


HE prayers after the Agnus Dei and before the Communion 
were not inserted in the Missal by any ancient pontifical 
institution or composition, but were evidently composed 
and handed down by tradition by holy and religious men. 
Their insertion seems to have taken place sometime be- 
tween the eleventh and the thirteenth century. These prayers were 
originally private, and intended especially for the priest: for this 
reason they have this peculiarity, that the petitions are in the singular 
number, referring to the celebrant only. However, as in all the 
prayers of the Mass the priest prays not only for himself, but for 
all the faithful, so these prayers, too, express the petitions and the 
needs of each individual assisting at the adorable Sacrifice and uniting 
with the priest in offering it. 

The celebrant, inclining with his hands joined upon the altar and 
his eyes fixed upon the Sacred Host, repeats the three prayers in 
succession. The first of these is a prayer for peace: — 

O Lord Jesus Christ, who didst say to Thy Apostles, peace I leave 
with you, My peace I give unto you: regard not my sins, but the 
faith of Thy Church, and vouchsafe to her that peace and unity which 
is agreeable to Thy will. Who livest and reignest, God for ever and 
ever. Amen. 

From the depths of his soul, the priest speaks to Jesus who is 
about to enter his heart in Holy Communion. Still pervaded with 
longing for peace which he has just begged of the Lamb of God, he 
now begs this happiness for the Holy Catholic Church — for the 
Church, through whom and for whom he stands at the altar; for the 
Church, who is so furiously attacked and persecuted by the world 
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and therefore expects fidelity and readiness for sacrifice from her 
priests; for the Church, who has adorned him with the stole of the 
priesthood, .. has given him a wonderful, supernatural power, .. has 
entrusted to him the keys of heaven; for the Church, his pride, his 
love, his Mother. And what a mother! She is the queen who wears 
the diadem of precious virtues, the crown of sanctity. Is it not natural 
that the fervor of his prayer is in the first place for his Mother? 

In order to give to this petition the proper emphasis and to 
guarantee its being granted, he appeals to the last will and testament 
of Jesus, as it were, reminding Him of His promise to His apostles: 
“Peace I leave with you: My peace I give unto you” (John xiv. 27). 
And indeed, what peace do we not derive from the consciousness that 
God is our loving Father who directs everything for our good and will 
never desert us in any necessity. The great St. Teresa, who enjoyed 
this peace in a remarkable degree, formulated the beautiful maxim: 
“Let nothing disturb thee, let nothing affright thee. All things are 
passing. God only is changeless. Patience gains all things. Who 
hath God wanteth nothing. God alone sufficeth.” 

In order that his sins and ours may not hinder the granting of 
this petition, the priest again has recourse to the Communion of Saints, 
but in this instance he appeals, not to the saints in heaven, but rather 
to the holy souls who are still in the bosom of the Church Militant. He 
begs God not to regard our sins, but to look with complacency upon 
the living faith and the good works which adorn the lives of so many 
deserving children of the Church. In uttering these words with the 
priest, we should entertain the humble conviction that all who are 
assisting at Holy Mass are far worthier and better before God than 
we are, and that we must unite ourselves with their faith and purity 
in order to gain God’s favor. 


The Kiss of Peace 


In Solemn High Mass, the Pax or kiss of peace is given immediately 
after this prayer. It is limited to the clergy and those assisting in 
the sanctuary, though on special occasions dignitaries of the laity 
may receive it also. In the latter case, however, it must be given by 
means of the osculatorium, an object or card used for this purpose, 
having on it the image of some saint or of the Crucifix. The Pax 
may also be given by this means at Low Mass, though now it is almost 
exclusively limited to Solemn High Mass. In no Requiem Mass, 
however, not even when solemnly celebrated, is the Pax allowed to 
be given, nor is the prayer for peace recited, because the Church wishes 
that in these Masses the celebrant and those assisting should be chiefly 
occupied with the dead. Furthermore, the Pax is a symbol of joy, 
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and for this reason would not be in keeping with the spirit of the 
Requiem. On Holy Thursday it is omitted in the Solemn Mass, to 
signify sorrow and detestation for the betrayal and deceitful kiss of 


Judas. 
Prayer of the Church before Holy Communion 


The other two prayers serve as a proximate preparation for Holy 
Communion. Notwithstanding their simplicity, these two prayers are 
highly inspirational and contain the very best that we can say to our 
Lord before receiving Holy Communion: — 

O Lord Jesus Christ, Son of the living God, who according to 
the will of the Father, through the co-operation of the Holy Ghost, 
hast by Thy death given life to the world: deliver me by this, Thy 
most sacred Body and Blood, from all my iniquities and from all 
evils; and make me always adhere to Thy commandments, and never 
sufjer me to be separated from Thee. Who with the same God the 
Father and Holy Ghost, livest and reignest, God, for ever and ever. 
Amen. 

Let not the participation of Thy Body, O Lord Jesus Christ, which 
1, unworthy, presume to receive, turn to my judgment and condem- 
nation; but through Thy goodness may it be to me a safeguard and 
remedy both of soul and body. Who with God the Father, in the 
unity of the Holy Ghost, livest and reignest, God forever and ever. 
Amen. 

Very appropriately do we here address our Lord with the words 
of St. Peter: “O Lord Jesus Christ, Son of the living God.” Peter 
saw but the humanity of Christ, yet he professed His Divinity, and 
for that reason was called blessed. On the altar we see neither the 
humanity nor the Divinity of Christ, yet we profess both with a firm 
faith. May we not hope, then, that this profession will win for us 
the same reward of praise as that which our Lord bestowed upon His 
apostle? 

Mention is made of the obedience with which Christ submitted to 
the will of His Heavenly Father and took upon Himself death in 
order to restore life to a fallen race. We implore our Lord to vouch- 
safe to apply to us the blessing of His bloody sacrifice, first, by for- 
giving us all our sins and their temporal punishment, and preserving 
us from all evil; and secondly, by giving us the grace of inviolable 
fidelity and indissoluble union with Him. The petition for this latter 
favor is particularly affecting: Never permit me to be separated from 
Thee. We have need of Jesus every moment, at every step we take; 
without Him we can do nothing. We ought, therefore, often to 
acknowledge our dependence upon Him and confidently implore His 
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assistance. In these sentiments, St. Margaret Mary frequently repeated 
this ejaculation, which Holy Church has since indulgenced: “O Heart 
of love, I place all my trust in Thee, for though I fear all things 
from my weakness, I hope all things from Thy mercies.”* 

In the third prayer we ask that the reception of the Sacred Body 
of Christ may not turn to our judgment and condemnation, but may 
protect and save us in body and soul. Holy Communion makes us 
spiritually and corporally one with Jesus — His blood relation, as it 
were. Yet, if we were to receive Him unworthily, this holy Sacrament 
would, on the contrary, separate us from Him and become for us a 
source of eternal damnation. This thought fills us with anxiety and 
we implore our Savior, through His loving kindness, to preserve us 
from such a grievous misfortune. 





Happy Lights! 


Happy lights! O happy lights 
Watching my Jesus livelong nights 
How close you cluster ‘round His Throne, 
Dying so meekly one by one 
As each its faithful watch has done! 
Could I but with you take my turn, 
And burn with love of Him, and burn — 
Till love had consumed me like you, 
Sweet lights, what better could I do? 
By St. Alphonsus Liguori, translated by Father Faber. 

Though you cannot keep night watches before our Lord’s Sacra- 
mental throne, you can place a candle there to watch in your stead 
during the long, silent hours of the night when the world is wrapped 
in slumber or engaged in the mad pursuit of pleasure. Do this as an 
act of reparation to our dear Eucharistic Lord for the many tabernacles 
in which He is left alone and deserted, not only during the night, but 
also during the day. He will prove His appreciation by granting you 
in return many blessings and favors. 

Ohio, Ill.: “I ask you to please burn a candle before the Most 
Blessed Sacrament in thanksgiving for a great temporal favor received 
from God after I promised to do this. The favor I received was just 
double what I asked and my heart overflows with thanks. I would 
recommend all in their deepest trouble to have recourse to prayer.”’ 

Cleveland, Ohio: “Some time ago I sent an offering for candles 
to be burned before the Holy Eucharist for my intention. Our dear 
Lord has granted me this favor, and in thanksgiving I am now en- 
closing a small offering for your chapel.’ 

For an alms of 50¢, a large wax candle will be burned one whole 
day and one whole night in our Adoration Chapel before the Most 
Blessed Sacrament exposed; for $3.50, one week; for $12.00, one month. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
*300 days each time. Pius X, June 3, 1908. 
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Benedictines in Many Lands 


yy pel MONG all the means of holiness, outside the grace of the 
Ay sacraments, the monastic life is the most magnificent, 
resembling a glorious old tree whose widespreading 
“| branches overshadow the earth. This tree has its triple 

root in Jesus Christ, namely, in His voluntary poverty, 
holy obedience and virginal chastity. In the splendor of this three- 
fold beauty, Christ wishes to live here below through all ages, and 
hence He has ever drawn to Himself by mysterious bonds magnanimous 
and noble souls, and inspired them with pious and steadfast resolution 
to live like Him in voluntary poverty, unlimited obedience and vir- 
ginal purity. Souls of such noble stamp wish to be released and to 
remain forever free from the riches of the passing world, from the 
desires of wealth, from sensuality, from pride and self-will. Though 
they are not of this world, yet they live for this world: that is, they 
sacrifice themselves either in a contemplative way or in a missionary 





way, and their influence for good is in proportion to their sanctity. 

Western monasticism claims as its father and patriarch the great 
St. Benedict. Unlike founders of some orders, St. Benedict did not 
give his monks any special work beyond the sanctification of their 
own souls, but he clearly pointed out that this is to be gained by doing 
any good work which seems urgent or imperative at the time. As in the 
past, so in the present, the motto of the Benedictine is: “Ora et labora — 
Pray and labor.” This is his profession. Idleness has no place in 
his life. In his Rule, St. Benedict has condemned idleness as a pro- 
lific source of misery and wickedness. The calm of Benedictine life 
is not the quiet of idleness, but the peace of unceasing work. The 
incessant labors of the Benedictines down the centuries had as their 
inspiration and object the glory of God and the good of society. 
“Ut in omnibus glorificetur Deus — That in all things God may be 
glorified.” 

Their chief work today, as it has always been, is the complete 
and perfect exemplification of the liturgy of the Church. In a Bene- 
dictine, fidelity to the Divine Office and the sacred liturgy are syn- 
onymous. In addition, Benedictines also engage in the field of edu- 
cation and missionary enterprise. But, we ask, how did St. Benedict 
exert so beneficial and far-reaching an influence upon Christianity? 
What has caused his great religious Order to endure for nearly fifteen 
hundred years when nations and dynasties have fallen into oblivion? 
How did this man, who had never been outside of Italy, exert such 
a tremendous influence in his own times and in the following centuries? 


St. Benedict with his holy and beloved disciples, St. Maurus and St. 
Placidus. Notice the paternal expression on the countenance of St. Benedict, 
and the eager desire to listen to his teaching depicted on the upturned faces 
of his little pupils. This picture is a reproduction of a painting by the pious 
artist, Deschwanden. 
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How did St. Benedict, called the “Moses of the new dispensation,” 
meet the need of his time? It was not by his own activities or his 
personality, or even by the holiness of his life, that he influenced so 
deeply his own and future generations, but by his rule of life. 


The Art and Works of Peace 


The family is the central idea of St. Benedict’s legislation. The 
success that followed the efforts of the Benedictines in the conversion 
of nations is to be attributed to this family spirit. Wherever the monk 
went as missionary, he established a community; he dwelt among the 
people whom he came to convert and there made his home. A new 
and strange family began its life among a barbarous nation, power- 
fully exciting and attracting its attention. A new culture soon made 
its influence felt far and wide. The rude people observed and soon 
learned to admire the life of the new community that had taken up its 
abode among them. The monks taught them by word and example, 
and instructed them in the arts of peace. They cultivated the land 
around them and taught the barbarians new and improved methods 
of agriculture. They opened schools, in which the natives learned 
the arts and sciences, and above all they instructed them in the saving 
truths of Christianity. 

In the glorious Benedictine Order, Jesus Christ has manifested 
Himself as the sanctifier of the works of peace. The humble and 
indefatigable monks became, in the hand of God, the chosen instruments 
who rebuilt Europe upon the ruins which the barbarous invaders from 
the North had spread round on all sides. They effected the work 
successfully by religion, science, education and industry. 

Following in the footsteps of their holy founder, the Benedictines 
of the early Middle Ages were accustomed to build their monasteries 
in the depths of forests or in desert regions where the soil had never 
been disturbed by plow or hoe. Those monks who were not employed 
in preaching’the Gospel of Christ to the pagans, occupied themselves 
in cutting down the huge trees and in breaking and tilling the soil. 
Thus, immense tracts of virgin forests, barren wastes and swamp lands 
were reclaimed and converted into fertile fields and verdant meadows. 
It is therefore not surprising that more than half of Europe’s fruitful 
fields of today owe their existence to these thousands of industrious 
monk-laborers. The rustic population which lived close to the monas- 
teries, and others who had followed the monks into the deep forests, 
were amazed at the agricultural wonders which they saw performed 
before their eyes, and soon joined the monks in their labors. Some 
of them became monks themselves; others took up their abode near 
the monasteries and received a recompense for their labors. This 
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accounts for the many towns and cities in Europe which owe their 
name and existence to a neighboring monastery. 
Benedictine Missionaries 

These agricultural pursuits of the monks, however, were no hin- 
drance to the principal mission of the early Benedictines, which was 
the Christianization of Europe. Outside of Italy, Spain, Gaul, and 
a few British islands, which were already Christian when St. Benedict 
died, there is scarcely a country in Europe that does not owe its con- 
version to Christianity to Benedictine missionaries. St. Augustine and 
thirty-nine companions were sent by the Benedictine Pope, Gregory 
the Great, to convert England, in 596. That the work of these Bene- 
dictine missionaries in England was successful is manifest from the 
fact that a large number of the missionaries who converted the 
Teutonic races were trained in Anglo-Saxon monasteries. 

The history of Benedictine activity in England is almost coex- 
tensive with the history of the Catholic Church in that country. St. 
Boniface, an Anglo-Saxon Benedictine, preached the Faith in Friesland, 
Alemannia, Thuringia and Bavaria. Prussia and parts of Austria 
were converted by missionaries from the monastery of Fulda. St. 
Ansgar, a monk from Corbie, in Picardy, preached the Gospel in 
Denmark, Sweden and Norway and founded monasteries there from 
which other monks spread the Faith in Iceland and Greenland. 


Citadels of Learning 


The monks of St. Benedict not only converted the greater part 
of. Europe to the Christian Faith and made it habitable and fertile, 
but they also promoted the aris and sciences wherever they took up 
their abodes. From the time of the extinction of the Roman Empire 
of the West up to the beginning of the thirteenth century, the arts 
and sciences and the entire educational system of Europe were cul- 
tivated solely by the Benedictines; they alone kept alive the germs of 
every kind of learning for our modern times. Ever since St. Benedict 
instructed the noble youths of Rome in the mountain gorges of Subiaco 
and on the crest of Cassino’s hill, the education of youth has re- 
mained an important branch of Benedictine activity. Some competent 
historians even go so far as to designate the Benedictines as the 
founders of the universities of Paris, Oxford, Cambridge, and of the 
important medieval school of medicine at Salerno. Be that as it may, 
there is no denying that before the rise of the universities the Bene- 
dictines were the teachers of all western Christendom, and their schools 
were dispensaries of learning for all Europe. It is no exaggeration 
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to say that most of the older European universities gradually developed 
from these monastic schools. 

The world is also indebted to the Benedictines for nearly all 
the ancient literature which it still possesses. What the printing press 
is doing today, that copyists did in the monastic scriptoria during the 
Middle Ages. At the monastery of Fulda alone, as many as four 
hundred copyists were engaged at the same time under the Abbot 
Sturmius in the eighth century. But the monks not only preserved 
for us the writings of ancient authors; they also handed down to us 
the records of past events, and were it not for the Benedictine his- 
torians and chroniclers, the period between the sixth and the thirteenth 
century would be a blank page in the history of Europe. What would 
we know, for instance, of the history of England during that period, 
without Gildas, the Venerable Bede, Odoric Vitalis, William of 
Malmesbury, Florence of Worcester, Simeon of Durham, Matthew 
Paris, and Eadmer of Canterbury, all of whom were Benedictines? 
What is true of the history of England is to a great extent true also 
of the history of France, Italy and Germany. 


New Splendor 


These are some of the great achievements of the sons of St. 
Benedict in the Middle Ages. But behold how Europe repaid what 
the monks have done for its culture and civilization! The Protestant 
Reformation, and later on an anti-Christian rationalism, either de- 
stroyed or confiscated the monasteries or subjected the Order to im- 
possible laws and regulations. Of late, however, the Order is beginning 
to take new life, wherever the civil laws do not place too great obsta- 
cles, and there is hope that it will regain some of its former splendor. 
In the United States, as well as in England and Germany, the Order 
is again in full blossom. 

There are today some 326 Benedictine monasteries in the world. 
The total membership of these monasteries is about 14,972. Of this 
number, 1730 members of the Order live in this country. They are 
engaged in missionary and educational work in twenty-one states of 
the Union. It may be of interest to add here that during the last 
1400 years there have gone forth from the monasteries of the Order: 
43 Popes, more than 250 Cardinals, over 7,000 Archbishops, and about 
15,000 Bishops. Its members have been drawn from all classes of 
society, among them being twenty emperors, ten empresses, forty-seven 
kings, fifty queens, and some twenty-four thousand nobles of lesser 
rank, all of whom considered it a privilege to exchange their royal 
robes for the humble monastic garb of the Benedictine monk or nun. 

The life and teachings of St. Benedict were fruitful sources of 
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holiness in his own times, but the religious society which he established 
and to which he gave a supremely wise constitution and code of laws, 
has endured for almost fifteen ‘centuries, giving permanence and con- 
tinuity to his efforts in behalf of the Christian religion as well as 
Christian culture and civilization. 

The fact that the Benedictine Order adapts itself so readily to 
every sphere of labor and to every clime and circumstance makes it 
indigenous to the soil of any country. We shall, therefore, to our 
great profit, study in a series of articles the holy lives and fruitful 
labors of Benedictines in many lands. 





A Cause of Joy to All Clients of St. Benedict 


In recognition of the services which the Order of St. Benedict 
has rendered to the Church during the many centuries of its existence, 
our Holy Father, Pius XI, has conferred a special privilege upon the 
Order. By an Apostolic Brief, dated October 17, 1929, He granted 
to the Benedictine Order, and to all the faithful, on the feast of the 
holy founder St. Benedict, March 21st, for all future times, in all 
churches and public oratories of the Order, a plenary indulgence “to- 
ties quoties,” which can be gained by all the faithful in the said 
churches and public oratories from noon of March 20th until midnight 
of March 2lst, under the usual conditions: viz., Confession, Holy 
Communion, visit to a Benedictine church or public oratory, and 
prayers according to the intention of the Holy Father. 

Friends and benefactors will rejoice with the members of the 
Order over this singular privilege, and we hope that a great concourse 
of the laity will avail themselves of this opportunity to glorify God 
through His faithful servant St. Benedict and to assist the suffering 
souls in purgatory. 

You will be interested in the booklet St. Benedict, the Beloved of 
God. Contains life of this great saint with explanation of the Medal 


through which countless miracles have been wrought. Prayers. Price 
10¢ per copy; reduction for quantities; postage extra. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





Conception College and Academy 
Conception, Missouri 
A classical High School and College conducted by the 
Benedictine Fathers. Special attention given to young men of 
moderate means who wish to prepare for the holy Priesthood. 
For catalog apply to the Rev. Rector. 
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The Catholic World Looks to Dublin 





N} EEP in the soil of the hearts of the Irish people, St. 
Patrick laid the foundations of the Church of Ireland. 
She has seen the snows of fifteen hundred winters; and 
centuries of unparalleled persecution by the Danes, and 
still more by the English, assailed her in vain. Today, in 
the lull of the storm, she stands forth, one of the impregnable citadels 
of the Church of God, with the banner of the Cross proudly floating 
from her battlements. Today, her virgin brow, wreathed with the 
laurels of victory, is without spot or wrinkle, as fair and lovely as 
when, fifteen centuries ago, her glorious Apostle wedded her to the 
Church of Rome, “the Mother and Mistress of all churches.” 

Today all the world looks to Ireland, for in 1932 it will be favored 
by the next International Eucharistic Congress. The great love of 
the Holy Eucharist, a heritage of every child of Erin, bursts into new 
flame, and its united burning will light up the land of St. Patrick 
to do homage to the God of love in the Eucharist. The Irish people 
have a glorious record of fidelity to the Most Blessed Sacrament 
throughout the ages. This fidelity assumed heroic proportions under 
the pressure of persecution, and many were the Irish priests who shed 
their blood at the altar rather than deprive the faithful of the strength 
derived from the adorable Sacrifice of the Mass and the Bread of souls. 

The Irish people are prepared for the coming of the Lord of 
Hosts by their great devotion to the Most Blessed Sacrament. Rt. Rev. 
Thomas F. Lillis, Bishop of Kansas City, Missouri, wrote, after his 
recent visit to Ireland: “The one thing that impressed itself upon me 
more than anything else was what I heard from the priests and what 
I saw when I celebrated Mass. The lay people were crowding the 
churches for the daily Masses, almost as many as the churches would 
hold.” 

Already a joint letter has been prepared by the hierarchy of 
Ireland, and was read in all the churches throughout the land on the 
first Sunday of Advent: — 

“The dawn is already upon us of the year 1932, which will be 
an eventful one for this country, for in that year Ireland will celebrate 
the Fifteenth Centenary of her national apostle, St. Patrick, and will 
be the center of world-wide attention as the scene of the International 
Eucharistic Congress that is to assemble in Dublin. 

“Supremely religious as these united celebrations will be, and 
international in their Eucharistic appeal, they will yet have a special 
interest for Ireland, not merely because they are to be carried out 
in Dublin and will constitute a national event of magnitude and 
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grandeur, but also because they embody ideas and awaken memories 
that stir the faith and piety of every Irishman! 


Homage to the King of Kings 

“When St. Patrick kindled the Paschal Fire on the Hill of Slane, 
in view of the royal court then assembled on Tara, he kindled a fire 
in the heart of Ireland that has never gone out, and the undying 
radiance of which, through the long and chequered centuries of her 
succeeding history, has made her name familiar and famous throughout 
the Catholic world. Her chiefs and princes on that occasion, as if 
by national instinct, recognized the gentle Apostle as the ambassador 
of a King higher than themselves, — the King of kings and the Lord 
of lords, the Eternal Son of God, our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. 

“Ireland chose Him then for her King, and He has remained 
ever since the supreme Lord of her Celtic heart. His cause has been 
the guiding star of her history, her chief glories have been won in 
His service; nor has she ever failed, when called upon to do so, to 
sacrifice for His sake everything that is dearest in life, not excepting 
even life itself. Like Mary Magdalen, she laid all her treasures at 
His feet.” 

The pastoral then refers to the Penal Days, and continues: — 

“Throughout that long winter of national misery, the soul of 
Ireland, it is true to say, lived exclusively on the Holy Mass, and its 
supplement, the Rosary. She had neither pulpit, church, nor sacred 
text: they were all suppressed. But the King of Glory who came to 
her veiled in Sacramental raiment ‘flowing with delights,’ supplied 
her all. In starvation, He was food; in her homeless condition, He 
made her cabin a palace; in her rags, He was a vesture of glory; 
in her tears, He was consolation; in exile, her companion; in defeat, 
He was victory; amidst the snows of winter, He was for her a burning 
fire; when hunted from her churches, He made her mountains His 
temple, and met her there for adoration, as in the blackness of Bethle- 
hem, renewing before her eyes in the uplifted hands of the sacrificing 
priest the memories and scenes of Calvary, which raised her above 
all suffering and inspired the blessed hope that her crucifixion, too, 
would one day be followed by the joys of Easter and the triumph of 
Ascension Day.” 


Visitors from the Whole World 


9° 


“The Congress,” the pastoral points out, “will bring visitors to 
Ireland from every part of the world. Men and women who never 
saw Ireland will come gladly to salute the little nation whose heroic 
history and spiritual qualities have made her an object of admiration 
even to those who do not share the fulness of her faith. 
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St. Patrick, the Apostle of Ireland 


When St. Patrick kindled the Paschal Fire on the Hill of Slane, 
in view of the royal court then assembled on Tara, he kindled a fire in 
the heart of Ireland that has never gone out, and the undying radiance 
of which, through the long and chequered centuries of her succeeding 
history, has made her name glorious throughout the Catholic world. 
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“They will come from Europe, in every country of which her 
soldiers have left the impress of their services in Church and on battle- 
field. They will come in thousands from the great world of the 
United States to join the mother country in honoring St. Patrick and 
celebrating the glories of Christ; from Canada, Australia and New 
Zealand, South Africa and South America, in all of which countries, 
far away though they are, Jesus Christ is adored on the altar, nor is 
the name of Ireland unknown.” 

“But,” the Bishops say, “wherever they come from and in what- 
ever numbers, it will be Ireland’s joy and duty to welcome them, 
every one. Every man and woman in Ireland, we know, will do their 
best to distinguish the great occasion with signal success. 

“This Eucharistic Congress will be the biggest celebration ever 
held in Ireland; and its successful execution will be an immense work 
and very expensive. To carry it through in a manner worthy of the 
great event and of the country will require more than human succor: 
it will require the blessing and the help of God. And, therefore, we 
exhort our people to enter devoutly the Crusade of Prayer that is 
being organized in every parish to commend our weakness to the 
greatness of God and invoke His aid. And may the Queen of Heaven, 
and St. Patrick and St. Brigid and St. Columbkille, and all the saints 


of Ireland, help our petitions before the heavenly throne.” 


Where the Faith Comes First 


Thousands of foreign visitors to Dublin at the international horse 
show in 1929 were surprised to see grooms and farmers raise their 
hats at the ringing of the noon-day Angelus and stand bareheaded 
for a few moments in prayer. It is the custom in Ireland, to recite 
the Angelus at the ringing of the bell. 

On the first day of the great show, at which horse-owners and 
buyers met from all over the world, and where the armies of seven 
nations, including the United States, competed for horse-jumping 
awards, a heavy thunderstorm, with a torrential downpour of rain, 
visited the show grounds. As each vivid flash of lightning passed, 
numbers of stablemen, horse-breeders and Irish visitors, moving about 
the stalls where the animals were housed, doffed their hats for a 
moment. Many foreigners learned then for the first time that it is 
the custom of pious Irish people to say a word or two of prayer, 
as the danger of lightning passes them, and to thank God that He has 
not stricken them in the moment just gone by. These little touches of pie- 
ty came as somewhat of a shock to many who had forgotten that though 
the typical Irishman loves sport and good horses second, he loves his 


Faith first. 
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Your Bank Account 





] ROM month to month we have kept our dear friends 
and readers informed of the progress of the work on 
our new Adoration Church at Mundelein, Illinois. 
How our hearts rejoiced on the day when the first 
sod was turned! How grateful we felt to God and 
our benefactors on September 14th, when the cornerstone was 
laid, and we could announce the happy event through “‘Taber- 
nacle and Purgatory.” But, dear friends, our message today is 
not so joyous... The contractors have been far more rapid in 
raising our building than we have been in raising funds, and as 
a consequence, you will be as disappointed as we on learning that 
we shall discontinue operation on the Adoration Church for a 
time. When the initial contract was signed, we inserted an option 
to be permitted to discontinue building after the structural part 
was completed, if financial conditions made it necessary or advis- 
able. Now, as the result of an interview with our architect during 
January, he writes us under date of the 27th: ‘““Work is gradually 
slowing up at the Chapel, and it will not be long until we close 
the building and leave.” 

Yet in our disappointment, there is one consolation during 
these times of panic when shrinkage of securities and the closing 
of kanks makes everything so uncertain: — those who have thus 
far contributed for the erection of our Adoration Church have 
the assurance that their money is in solid brick and mortar; in its 
solid and substantial walls their donations rest secure beyond the 
possibility of bank failure or other losses, and their sacrifices are 
carefully recorded in heaven where they will draw interest for 
all eternity. 

We most earnestly and respectfully appeal to those who 
have made promises of donations toward the building of our new 
permanent Adoration Church, but thus far have not found means 
to fulfil them. Could they but do so now, we should be able 
to proceed with the finishing of the interior of the building. 
Would it be expecting too great a hardship of you to ask you 
during this holy Lenten time to make a sacrifice for our dear 
Eucharistic Lord to assist in the building of this new sanctuary? 
This is the holy season of penance and self-denial, when we turn 
away from worldly pleasure to devote ourselves to the affairs of 
our soul. What a happy and blessed Easter you would insure 
for yourself if you were to make some real sacrifices — to forego 
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something you want very badly, or even feel you must have — 
in order to help prepare a better and more beautiful home for 
our Sacramental Lord! 


Double Charity 


By contributing toward this sanctuary, you would be per- 
forming a double act of charity, for besides doing something 
for the honor of God, you would help to furnish work to many 
worthy men who because of the suspension of building activities 
are now without employment. And what a substantial deposit 
this would make for your bank account in heaven! ‘Do not 
forget to do good and to impart,’ says St. Paul, “for by such 
sacrifices God’s favor is obtained” (Hebr. xiii. 16), and if God 
is in your favor, what harm can possibly come to you? Even 
if your means are at present very meagre, do not fear to share 
them with our Lord, for you may be sure that if you are solicitous 
for His honor and glory He will in turn provide for you. And 
He Himself has said: “Seek ye first the kingdom of God and 
His justice: and all these things shall be added unto you.” 


Your Promises 


“Man's word is God in man,” wrote the poet Tennyson, 
referring to the sanctity and inviolability of one man’s promise 
to another; and yet too often do we forget the promises which 
we make to God when we pledge ourselves to fulfil certain 
conditions, such as the giving of a sum of money, if He will grant 
us a certain favor. Usually this neglect is not intentional on our 
part, but perhaps because our dear Lord is not a persistent 
creditor and does not press His claims, we keep putting off the 
fulfilment of our promise till tomorrow and again tomorrow, 
and finally we forget that we ever made such a promise to Him. 

Of course, this failure to keep one’s promise oftentimes 
results from inability to do so, especially in these days of business 
depression and “hard times,” when no one’s possessions are 
secure. Many a one has had the unhappy experience of losing 
his precious savings after accumulating them for years in a bank 
which he thought perfectly safe. Many a one, too, but yesterday 
possessed of great wealth, has awakened on the morrow to find 
himself penniless because of the failure of the enterprise in which 
he was interested. And how many others, though possessed of 
talents and the best of good will, have been unable for months 
to find employment, while almost in despair they behold the 
growing needs of a family dependent upon them for support. 
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Yet in all these circumstances is not the finger of God 
plainly discernable, tracing out His all-wise and inscrutable 
designs? Obviously, it is God's way of drawing back His 
prodigal children to Himself, for our nature is such that we are 
more prone to think of Him in adversity than in prosperity. His 
Eminence, Cardinal Dougherty of Philadelphia, recently ex- 
pressed this thought in an address to members of His archdiocese: 
“It (the business depression) is a natural reaction from the too 
rapid pace and will give us time to reflect and become more 
farsighted and dependent upon God. In America a long period 
of prosperity led rich and poor into habits of reckless spending, 
but with the pangs of hunger, all, like the prodigal son, look to 
God for help.” 

Yes, truly, these dismaying experiences ought to turn our 
eyes heavenward and make us realize that from God alone can 
we expect help, — that only in eternity can we store up treasures 
that are lasting and will not be endangered by the vicissitudes 
of time. “Make to yourselves bags which grow not old,’ Holy 
Scripture warns us, “a treasure in heaven which faileth not: 
where no thief approacheth, nor moth corrupteth”’ (Luke xii. 33). 


The Unfailing Bank 


If you have had the misfortune of losing your possessions 
through bank or business failures, or if you have been subjected 
to the bitter trial of unemployment, or in other ways felt the 
depression of the times, remember that there is one bank which 
will never fail, one enterprise which is perfectly secure, one 
depository where you can store your treasures with perfect 
security, and that is the bank of Divine Providence. The capital 
of this bank is the boundless wealth of the Creator of heaven 
and earth; its resources, the infinite merits of Jesus Christ; its 
surplus, the merits and intercession of the Blessed Virgin Mary 
and all the saints; its security, our Lord in the Most Blessed 
Sacrament. Here you will receive on your deposits, not four 
per cent, but a hundredfold, and the assurance, not of a few 
years of comfortable living, but of life everlasting. Yes, already 
in this life you will begin to experience the advantages of having 
placed your trust in Divine Providence. Yet in one respect this 
bank is like others — the dividends it pays will be in proportion 
to the amount you deposit in it, calculated in terms of charity 
and sacrifice. Start an account in this bank today: deposit in 
it the silver of your prayers and the gold of your sacrifices for 
love of God. Each day brings with it precious opportunities 











TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 367 


to swell this account and to increase your treasures in eternity. 
Our unceasing prayers of gratitude will be offered for all 
who by their contributions assist in the building of the sanctuary 
of Perpetual Adoration at Mundelein. A detailed list of ways 
and means to help will be mailed to anyone upon application. 
Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





Way of the Cross 
Vest Pocket Edition 


This picture shows the 
13th Station of our new small 
edition ‘“‘Way of the Cross.” 
Its 64 pages comprise 15 in- 
spiring pictures, the Station 
prayers, other prayers in 
honor of the Passion of our 
Lord and a litany. Durable 
cover, gilt title. Size 3x 5 in. 
Price 15¢ each; postage extra. 


A lady of New York writes: 
“I was delighted with the 
booklets ‘My Daily Visit,’ and 
‘The Way of the Cross.’ They 
are so easy to carry in my bag 
and very inspiring.”’ 

A priest: ‘“‘I received the 
copies of these admirable 
Stations of the Cross in good 
order. My only wish is that I 
were able to place the Stations 
pamphlet with every parish priest in America.” 

A man from California: ‘“‘Send me a few copies of ‘The Way of the 
Cross.’ The pictures are beautiful. They would move the hardest heart.” 








Miraculous Crucifix of Limpias, Spain — Pictures 


An artistic 16-page map 4144 x 744 in., containing four different 
views of the Limpias Crucifix on fine art paper, together with a brief 
history of the famous Crucifix, reflections on the Passion of our Lord 
and a number of touching prayers. Price 20¢. When ordering kindly 
mention No. 16. 

A reader: “I consider the pictures of the Holy Christ of Limpias 
the most impressive representation of the Crucifixion I have ever seen.”’ 

Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 


A New Altar Bread Cutter 
Those who supply altar breads will hail with delight a foot power 
cutter. Guaranteed to cut a perfectly clean smooth edge. Runs easily 
and lightly. Get one on trial. Just drop a card today, for full infor- 
mation to: M. H. Daleiden, 538 W. Grove St., Bloomington, Ill. 




















The Poor Souls, Our Advocates at the 
Hour of Death 


@)1ITHOUT doubt, we never stand more in need of grace and 
/ comfort than when we are in our last agony. The poor 
souls know this from experience, and therefore they pray 
most fervently for their benefactors when that dread 
moment approaches. Our Divine Redeemer considers 
everything we do to the just in purgatory as if we had done it to 
Himself personally, and in turn He graciously hears the prayers which 
these beloved souls send up to Him in behalf of their dying benefactors. 

Be these benefactors suffering from a long and dreary disease, 
dying from a wound, or carried away by a fall or a shipwreck, struck 
by lightning or other sudden death; be they overtaken by the angel 
of death in their beds, or in the street, or even in the church; be they 
on land or sea, in their own country or amongst strangers, the holy 
souls in purgatory, the cherished children of a loving and almighty 
Father, will pray for them and protect them in their last moments. 

In that last dread hour, when we realize that we are about to 
appear before an all-seeing Judge, when we see the abyss open under 
our feet, when our minds are tormented by the dreadful temptations 
of the enemy and our bodies harassed by pain, it certainly will be 
a great consolation to know that powerful advocates are imploring 
God’s mercy for us. Ah, happy, indeed, is the Christian with whom 
our Divine Savior is able to deal mercifully at the hour of death in 
consideration of his charity toward the poor souls in purgatory! 

St. Margaret of Cortona had been, at one time of her life, a great 
sinner, but by the grace of God she was converted and became a 
great saint. Among the many virtues which adorned her soul after 
her conversion was a great love and devotion to the poor souls in 
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purgatory. So great was her desire to assuage their sufferings that 
she offered herself a living victim for them, and beautiful was the 
reward our Blessed Lord bestowed upon her. When the hour of her 
death arrived, a great number of souls, all of whom she had released 
from the flames of purgatory, assembled round her bed, and, ranging 
themselves like a guard of honor, escorted her to heaven. 

Since our love is due, in the first place, to our parents, Margaret’s 
first care was to pray for her deceased father and mother. Many 
were the Holy Masses, Holy Communions and good works she offered 
up for them; and it was revealed to her that, owing to these, they were 
admitted into paradise much sooner than they would have been other- 
wise. But her charity embraced all the poor souls, as we see from 
the number of souls who appeared to her to assist her at her death. 

It is related that two merchants who had been attacked and killed 
by bandits as they were traveling across a desolate tract of country, 
appeared to St. Margaret and made known to her that previous to 
their death they had been truly sorry for their manifold transgressions 
and had consequently found mercy in the eyes of God. Moreover, 
thanks to the intercession of the Blessed Virgin Mary, they had obtained 
the grace to receive the death-stroke in a true spirit of penance, and 
offered it in expiation of their sins. In their past lives, however, they 
had been unfair in some of their dealings, and for these sins they were 
suffering in the flames of purgatory. They implored the servant of 
God to go and tell their relatives to make satisfaction to all whom they 
had wronged in any way, to pay the debts they had contracted, and 
to give abundant alms in order to assuage their inconceivable sufferings 
and obtain their release from purgatory. They entreated St. Margaret 
herself also to pray for them, which she promised to do with pleasure. 
Shortly afterwards, the souls of the two merchants took their flight 
to heaven. 

St. Margaret was not content with praying personally for the faith- 
ful departed: she also did all in her power to impart this useful and 
beautiful devotion to priests and nuns, as well as to people living in 
the world. Our Divine Lord Himself once commanded her to recom- 
mend the poor souls in purgatory to the charity of the Friars Minor 
of St. Francis, saying: “Recommend them, in My name, to think of 
the poor souls, whose number at the present moment is innumerable 
because there are scarcely any people who pray for them.” 

May we imitate the zeal of St. Margaret for the release of the 
suffering souls, so that, like her, we may be consoled and assisted by 
them at the hour of death and by them escorted to the gates of paradise. 


oo 
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Continued from page 341 

3) To assuage the sufferings inflicted by the cruel crown of thorns, 
which our Savior endured in atonement for unholy thoughts, let our 
magazine be the instrument of instilling thoughts of charity, purity 
and humility in the minds of persons imbued with the spirit of 
worldliness. 

4) To lighten the burden of the heavy Cross, bring to some soul 
who is afflicted and heavily burdened the lessons which this magazine 
contains of patiently bearing crosses and afflictions in union with our 
suffering Savior. 

5) To bring solace to the Heart of our Agonizing Savior on the 
Cross, broken by our offenses yet loving us still, teach to human hearts 
the difficult lessons of forgiving injuries and loving one’s enemies, by 
constantly keeping before them, through the pages of this periodical, 
the example of our Crucified Lord and His saints. 

We know the times are hard — extremely hard — yet now is just 
the time when our Catholic people need the aid of the consoling and 
encouraging truths of our Faith to cheer and comfort them. Besides, 
the subscription price of ‘Tabernacle and Purgatory,” ($1.00) is so 
low that it is within the reach of even the poorest. Tell them how 
much the magazine has helped you and they, too, will be eager to 
receive its soothing, uplifting influence. At the same time, you can 
gain for yourself one or more valuable premiums. 


“More than Repaid”’ 


The shades were drawn in the sick- 
room where a lady lay racked with pain 
as a physician entered. He advanced part 
way, then stood as if rooted to the spot. 
The patient followed his gaze and noticed 
his eyes riveted on a picture which hung 
on the wall. Recovering from his surprise, 
he exclaimed: “That is the most wonder- 
ful image of the Crucified I have ever 
seen!” 

At each visit to the patient, he ad- 
mired the picture. Later when the woman 
requested a bill for his services, the non- 
Catholic physician replied: “If you will 
only give me that picture, | shall be more than repaid for my pro- 
fessional services to you.” 

That picture, kind reader, was a representation of the Holy Christ 
of Limpias. Would you, too, not like to possess one? Many have 
marveled at the remarkable expression so true to life, depicted on 
the agonizing features. > 





Holy Christ of Limpias 
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A professor who recently visited Limpias, writes: ‘‘Every devout 
soul, as well as every friend and judge of true Christian art, must 
frankly acknowledge: ‘It is.in every regard a beautiful, soul-uplifting 
and very impressive picture; it is a masterfully executed piece of art!’ ”’ 


This beautiful picture will be sent to you, dear friend, for 
securing ONLY ONE NEW subscription for our magazine 


“TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY” 


Ah, with what little trouble, and with no expense, can you obtain this 
treasure for your home!. On receiving it, you, too, will feel that you 
are “more than repaid” for any efforts you have made to give another 
soul the benefits of our Eucharistic publication. 


We also offer for ONE NEW subscription paid in advance, our 
latest edition of “The Way of the Cross.” This has a durable cover, 
is vest-pocket size, and very handy to carry in a purse. It contains 
fifteen soul-stirring pictures of the Passion of our Savior. So easily 
the soul can follow Him on the dolorous way to Calvary! 


Her Favorite 


You have read, or heard 
of the “Modern Mystic’ 
Theresa Neumann of Kon- 
nersreuth. In addition to 
her ecstatic visions of the 
Passion, she has_ been 
granted apparitions of our 
Savior in the various mys- 
teries of His life. At times, 
the veils of the past, of the 
present at great distances, 
and of the future seem to 
be withdrawn for her. 

Of the numerous pic- 
tures of our Savior shown 
to this privileged person, 
she chose as the one most 
like ‘“‘unto the Christ of her 
visions” (excluding the suf- 
fering Christ), Untersber- 

Salvator Mundi ger’s “Salvator Mundi — 
Savior of the World.” 

At great expense and with extreme difficulty, we have succeeded 
in obtaining this truly artistic picture in colors. It is a meditation to 
behold this image of Christ. The light of the Godhead seems to 
emanate from His Divine eyes, yet with a mildness which irresistibly 
attracts. So benign, in truth, must the Savior have looked when He 











372 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


trod this weary earth, the “goodness and kindness” of God beaming 
from His adorable person, and drawing crowds to wonder, admiration 
and love. 

Dear friend, this picture will bring many graces to your heart, and 
many blessings to your home. At a great sacrifice, we are offering it 
during LENT for ONLY FIVE NEW subscriptions to 


“TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY” 


You will consider the efforts made to secure these new subscrip- 
tions very little in comparison with the joy which will be yours on 
receiving this true work of art in colors. Size 20 x 26 inches. 

Or you are entitled to: — 

An appealing, exceptionally well made crucifix, with beveled edges, 
a solid nickel back and a strong soldered ring for hanging. Size 4 in. 
The 1%4 in. corpus is cast from an excellent model and finished in 
oxidized effect. A handy size to carry about one’s person. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Benedictine Laybrothers 


Many readers of “Tabernacle and Purgatory” are to some extent 
acquainted with the life and work of Benedictine Fathers and Sisters, 
but have heard little or nothing about the life of the Benedictine 
Laybrother. 

The Laybrother is to the Benedictine Family what St. Joseph was 
in the humble household of Nazareth: he performs the manual labor 
in house, field, garden and workshop and thus enables the Monks 
to chant the Divine praises in choir, to teach school and to labor for 
the salvation of souls. 

Many a young man has long been wishing to make sure of eternal 
life by becoming a good religious after turning away from the turmoil, 
cares and distractions of the world and then earnestly following Christ. 
He feels that he has no calling for the sacred priesthood; he lacks the 
means and talents for a prolonged course of studies leading to pro- 
fessional life and shirks its awful responsibilities, but he is anxious 
to consecrate himself to the service of God. If this is the case, your 
desire may be realized by becoming a Laybrother in the Order of St. 
Benedict. 

Only two miles from the Convent of Perpetual Adoration, near 
Clyde, Missouri, there is such a place where healthy, God-fearing 
young men, who desire to lead a life consecrated to the service of God, 
will receive a hearty welcome. 

For further information write to the Rev. Father Instructor, 

Conception Abbey, Conception, Missouri 
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Lent, 1931 


From Olivet to Calvary 
Reflections on our Lord’s Passion: Jesus in His agony; He is 
mocked, scourged, crowned with thorns, sentenced to death; Jesus 
carries His Cross, is crucified, dies on the Cross. Litany and 
prayers. From Washington: “I assure you, the book has brought 
tears to my eyes many times, realizing in a faint degree what 
our Savior suffered.”” 5¢ each 


Devotion to the Holy Face 
Reflections on the adorable Face of our Lord in His childhood, 
manhood, in His agony on Mt. Olivet, during the crowning with 
thorns. The agonizing Face of Jesus on the Cross; His glorious 
Face in the Resurrection. Many prayers. Iowa: ‘“‘How I do love 
your booklets, especially the Holy Face devotions. I would not 
do without them if they cost $1.00 apiece.”’” 5¢ each 


Devotion to the Precious Blood 


A means to honor the Heavenly Father, to obtain graces for our- 
selves and others and relief for the suffering souls.. Reflections, 
litany, many prayers. From Ceylon: “The practices recommended 
therein are simple and easy though rich in grace and merit.” 5¢ ea. 


The Guard of Honor and the Holy Hour 


Explains these devotions; reflections and prayers for each. Penn.: 
“T am very grateful to receive such beautiful reading and cannot 
express my appreciation in words. How many would be glad to 
know how to keep these beautiful devotions.’”’ 5¢ each 


Devotion to the Holy Wounds 
Sketch of the life and communications to Sr. M. Martha Chambon; 
contains devotions to the Five Wounds, Stations of the Cross, etc. 
From San Francisco: “I never tire reading it over and over; I 
almost know the prayers by heart.’”’ 10¢ each 


Wonders of the Miraculous Crucifix 


Brief history of this Crucifix; manifestations; testimonies. A 
man: “‘I have read only a few pages and was affected to tears.’ 
Pennsylvania: ‘‘These books would work wonders if they were 
placed in every home and read. How much more one realizes 
the goodness and greatness... the infinite love of God.”’ 10¢ each 


Devotions to the Sorrowful Mother 
Touching words on the dolors of Mary; litany; prayers. New 
Jersey: “‘I read ‘Devotions to the Mother of Sorrows,’ and ‘Devo- 
tions to the Infant Jesus,’ every day. I paid a dollar for some of 
these books but they are worth Rockefeller’s millions to me.” 5¢ ea. 


Go to Joseph 
The dignity and sanctity of St. Joseph; devotion to him recom- 
mended by the saints; his feasts; St. Joseph the powerful pro- 
tector; advocate in every need; the patron of a happy death. 10¢ ea. 


Devotions to St. Joseph 
Novenas, litany and many prayers. A priest of Massachusetts: 
“Kindly send me a hundred copies. May I compliment you on this 
splendid publication, both format and fine contents.” 5¢ each 


Reduction for quantities; postage extra. 
Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





Rosaries 


When remittance accompanies the order, rosaries will be blessed 
with the Bridgetine, Dominican, Crosier and Papal indulgences. 


Small, oval cocoa beads on white metal chain. A striking feature 
is the fine ebony cross inlaid in nickel with oxidized corpus. 
Length 15 in 
Medium, oval cocoa beads on strong, securely fastened silver- 
plated chain with nickel-bound cross. Length 18 in. ........ 
Oval Mother of Pearl beads on white metal chain. An attractive 
pair of beads suitable for any occasion. Length 17 in. with 
ae BE” Sige A Ee Rep ih od cake ae Net Se 5 Piet SBE RAD et Sa 1.00 
Brown cocoa beads on soldered, white metal chain with oxidized 
center connection of the Immaculate Conception; 1% in. 
nickel-bound cross with oxidized corpus. Length 20 in 
Cocoa beads for daily use with or without chain between beads. 
Cocoa beads on strong steel chain with nickel-bound cross. One 
link between beads, length 23 in., 45¢. Without chain be- 
tween beads, 40¢. Smaller beads with one link between 
beads, length 19 in 
Oval cocoa beads, a handy size which pleases all. Length 17 in. 
White, alabaster beads, oxidized cross, for First Communion 
St. Benedict’s Jubilee Medal 
Gold-plated, 50¢ Oxidized, 15¢ Small, 10¢ or 3 for 25¢. 


CRUCIFIXES 
Standing Crucifix, Calvary Base. Made of dark rosewood, inlaid 
with brass strips and mounted with a finely modelled 


bronze corpus. The crucifix may be taken out of the base 
en Gabe Silowes: 6 1M. no ihe hana $2.25 


12 in. Rosewood hanging crucifix with brass inlay. 5% x 3 in. 
Pusenk eee tn Reeeme finish. -...-.. 8. ihe $2.25 


Genuine Ebony hanging crucifix with silver oxidized corpus, bev- 

Ne I I ING oS cick eng caecasceckpephicaces one aistanoluigieuninobeteaanes $1.50 
All metal crucifix with silver oxidized corpus. .75 
Ebony, Hanging Crucifixes, Oxidized Corpus — 8% in. $1.50 

6 in. 90¢ 4% in. 60¢ a apetaas Se OSES «ee .35 


Nickel-bound Crucifixes — 10 in. $2.00 7 in. $1.00 
6 in. 75¢ 5 in. 50¢ 


Attractive Crosses for Rosaries 
Silver oxidized finish corpus on ebony, with nickel back and tips 
1% in. 40¢ Be We. | ovis dad dnnca pt svihn scnchpionnagbasersseienryhdassecudechdes 
Nickel-bound crosses, 2 in 
When remittance accompanies order, Crucifixes will be enriched with 
the Papal indulgences, the indulgences of the stations and of the dying. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 











